Sweet eae and Summer flowers. 
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| gtooel tiptoe upon a little hill, 
@he air Wags cooling, and go very still, 
Ghat the sweet leudle Which With a moclest pride 


pall drooping ly, in slanting curve agide, 
Gheir geanty—leaved ane Finely tapering stems 


Had mot yet lost those starry dliacleme 
Caught from the early gobbing of the morn. 
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; | Wap lifht-heartecl, 
fine an pleasures to my vision started ; : 5 


ge | gstraightway began to pluck a. posy 
OF sal ae ed bas ana Posy. 


‘Here are ate peas, on tiptoe for a flight: 

With Wings of gentle Flug o’er delicate white, 
KOK And taper fingerg catching at all things, 

Go hind them all about with tiny rings. 
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What next? fl tuft of evenin§ primrosee, 

O’er Which the mind may hover till it dlozes ; QH 

O’er Whiel) it Well might take a pleagant sleep, 

Gut that tip ever ctartled by the leap 
OF uel into Pipe Flowere ; or hy the Flitting 
Of livers mothp, that aye their rest are quitting ; 

@QX Or by the mocn lifting her silver rim 

fllove a cloud, and With a éradual gwim 
Coming inte the blue with all her liéht. 


Fair dewy roger lrugl against our faces, 

fired Flowering laurels gpring From cdiamone vases "OK OM 

O’ertyeacsl We gee the japmine and sWeetbriar, 

find lloomy §raper laughing from §reen attire ; 
While at our feet, the voice of crystal bulbes 
Charmp up at onee away from all our troulelee : 

7K 7K go that We Feel upliftesl from the world, 

Walking upon the white clouds Wreatlecl ana curled. 


KEATS. 


